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* ! the Hiftory of 

He made a blufhing citall ofhimrelfe, 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace. 

As if he mattered there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : “ 

There did hepaufe,but let me tell the world. 

If he out-liue the enuyof this day, 

did neuer owe fo fweete a hope, 

So much mifeonftred in his wantonneff®. 

Hot , Coufin, I thirkc thou art enamored 
On his follies :neuerdidl heare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldier* artnc. 

That he fhall ihrinkc vnder my courtefie. 

Arme.arme with fpeede,and fellow Souldiers, friends, 
Bectcrconfider what you haueto doe, 
Tbatlthathauenotwellthegiftof tongue. 

Can lift your blood vp wi th perfwafion. Enter st Mefenger, 
MejfMy Lord, here are Letters for you. 

Hot, I cannot read t hem now, ' 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is (hort : 

To fpend that fhortnefle bafely, were too long : 

If life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ended at the arriuall of an hower. 

And if he liue, we Hue to tread on Kings: 

If die,brauc death when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our Confidences, the armes is faire. 

When the intent for bearing them is iufti Enter another. 

Mejf , ,My Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace. 

H«. I tfeanke him, that he cuts me from my tale * 


For IprofeflVnot talking, onely this. 

Let each man doc his beft ;andfceredrawl a Sword. 
Whofe temper I intend to flaine 
With the beft blood that I can meete withal!, 

In the aduenture otthis peritousday. 

Now efperatice P w; ,and fet on, 

Sound all the loftjn'nftrumcnts of warre, 

^nd by that muficke,!ct vs ail imbrace, 


For 


Henrj the Fourth* 

for he alien to earth, fome of v s neuer fliafl 
A fecond time doe fuch a courtclie. 

geere they embrace, the Trumpets found , the King enters with 
hie power, a! arum to the batted s t hen enter 13owgl3S,<WMfSir 

Walter Blunt. _ 

SJunt, What is thy name that in Batted thus thou crofle ft mef 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head ? 

Dow. Know then my name is Dowglos, 

^nd I doe haunt thee inrhe battellthus, 

Becaufe feme tell me, that thou art a King. 

Blunt .They tell thee true. 

Dow. The Lord of St a ford deareto day hath bought 
Thy likenelfe.fcr in head of thee, King Harry , 

This Sword hath ended him.fo ihall it thee, 

Vnlefletbou yeeld thee as a ptifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that will reuenge 
Lard S t of arete death . 

They fight • Dowghu kilt Blunt-, then enters Hotffur. 

Hot. O T>*wglat t hadft thou fought at Wolmtdon thus, 
Inener had triumphe ouer aScot. 

Dow. Al*s donc,afs won,hsrc brcathleflc lies the King. 
Hot. Where ? Dow. Hcere. 

Hot. This DowgLu ? No, I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name war Blunt ; 

Setnblabiy furniftitlike the King himfclfe, 

Dowg. AbfoolCigoe with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didftthou tell me,that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

,P m &' Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 

. lie murder all hisWardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill I meete the King. Hef.Vp and away. 

Our fouldiers ftand full faircly for the day . 

Ur urn, enter Yalflafe foists. 

I COu ^ ^ C1 P C ft»ot-free at London , I fears the 
mot heereshcere's nofcoringbnt vpon the pate.Soft, who are 
youf&r Walter Blunt, there's honour for you,heerc’s no vanity. 
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